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knew the root of trouble to lie in high finance. There were
other names not famous yet, though they would soon be
heard of on both sides of the Atlantic. Danton was a member,
Marat and Canaille Desmoulins: Talleyrand sat among the
clergy and St. Just with the nobles. Some of them came from
obscure corners of France, and, like Mr. Morris, they enjoyed
the sights of Versailles.

In the Queen's absence her apartments at the Palace were
open to the public, even her gardens at Trianon. Mr.
Gouverneur Morris, walking there with Madame De Mont-
roisseux and her friends, acknowledged Marie-Antoinette's
good taste, while deploring the affected simplicity of the dairy
and duckpond where she had played milkmaid with her ladies*

He noticed that several members of the States-General,
representatives of the Tiers fitat, were also walking in the
gardens. One, a small, lean man with cold but brilh'ant eyes,
seemed to be peering at Trianon itself, asking another why they
were not allowed into the pocket Palace. Mr. Morris followed
them as they strolled, leaving the ladies to saunter. He was
eager to learn what provincial members might have to say of
their Queen's Palace, or of Marie-Antoinette herself.

"She has plenty to conceal," one of them was saying. "Have
you not heard of the room she had set with diamonds in the
wainscot, or the other one where even the fireplace was solid
gold? What would your good constituents at Arras say if you
went home and told them that you had actually seen the way
in which their hard-earned money is squandered? No, she is
wise to keep us out of Trianon! And no doubt you have been
told about the secret stairs she had made to her bedroom, so
that------"

Mr. Morris had heard enough. In any case the two deputies
were walking faster now, and he could not keep up with them
on his wooden leg. The fellow, the windbag that did all the
talking, was of no interest, but his lean companion had an
interesting face. He looked as if he was believing all that he
was told, not out of stupidity or ignorance (he looked in-
telligent enough), but because some fanaticism prompted hfon
to absorb all that fed its flame.

Mr. Morris was half ashamed of feeling so much interest, but